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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

Then I'll know everything, and I 

Can know about the ground and the sky, 

And all the little bugs I see; 

And I'll count the leaves on the poplar tree, 

And all the days that ever can be. 

I'll know all the cows and sheep that pass, 
And I'll know all the grass, 

And all the places far away; 

And I'll know everything some day. 



AUTUMN 

Dick and Will and Charles" and I 

Were playing it was election day; 
And I was running for president, 

And Dick was a band that was going to play, 

And Charles and Will were a street parade. 

But Clarence came, and said that he 
Was going to run for president, 

And I could run for school-trustee. 

He made some flags for Charles and Will, 
And a badge to go on Dickie's coat. 

He stood some cornstalks by the fence 
And had them for the men that vote. 
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Elizabeth Madox Roberts 

Then he climbed on a box and made a speech 
To the cornstalk men that were in a row. 

It was all about the Dem-o-crats, 
And "I de-fy any man to show"; 

And "I de-fy any man to say", 

And all about "It's a big disgrace". 
He spoke his speech out very loud 

And shook his fist in a cornstalk's face. 



THE PEOPLE 

The ants are walking under the ground, 
And the pigeons are flying over the steeple; 
And in between are the people. 



A BEAUTIFUL LADY 

We like to listen to her dress; 

It makes a whisper by her feet. 
Her little pointed shoes are gray; 

She hardly lets them touch the street. 

Sometimes she has a crumpled fan. 

Her hat is silvered on the crown, 
And there are roses by the brim 

That nod and tremble up and down. 
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